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became quite different in manner. Every day she dressed
beautifully and mingled with the other maids. She talked and
joked so much that Golden Lotus remarked it.

One morning, Hsi-mSn Ch'ing was sitting with Ying
Po-chtieh, when one of the servants told him that a man had
come from Sung the Censor, He had brought a set of gold and
silver wine-cups, a pair of gold wine-pots, two pairs of gold'
goblets, ten pairs of small silver cups, two pairs of silver jars,
four pairs of large silver cups, two rolls of scarlet silk, two rolls
of gold silk, ten jars of wine, and two sheep. He said that the
Grand Marshal's boat had now arrived at Tung-ch'ang, and
brought a message asking Hsi-men Ch'ing to prepare for his
entertainment on the eighteenth. Hsi-men accepted all these
things, and gave the man a tael of silver and his card. He
ordered P8n IV and Lai Hsing to buy whatever might be
necessary.

"Ever since my sixth wife's illness," Hsi-men said to Ying
Po-chtieh, "I have never had a moment to myself. Now the
funeral is over, there comes this business, and I shall be more
occupied than ever." f

"You must not complain, Brother," Po-chtieh said, "it is
not of your seeking. They came to you. You will certainly have
to spend a little money, but the presence of the high officers
of the province will make your house glorious."

"That is not what is troubling me," Hsi-m6n said, "but I
expected they would come some time after the twentieth. If
they come on the eighteenth things will have to be done in a
hurry. It will be the thirty-fifth day after her death, too. I
have made arrangements for a service with Abbot Wu and I
cannot alter the date. Even if I could alter it, I couldn't
manage with these two things coming on the same day."

"I don't see any difficulty about it," Po-chiieh said. "My
sister-in-law died on the seventeenth day of the ninth month,
and the fifth week's mind will be on the twenty-first. You have
this reception on the eighteenth and the service on the
twentieth. That does not seem too late to me."

"Very well," Hsi-mgn said, "I will send a boy to explain
matters to the Abbot."

"There is another matter," Po-chtieh said. "His Holiness,
Huang, who has been deputed by his Majesty to go to T'ai-